CHAPTER XXXI

THE SUMMING UP

IT must not be assumed that because I have painted
Billow the man as a highly attractive, gifted and versatile
personality, I have nothing but approval for him as a
^tatesman,  The value of these recollections lies perhaps
in their being a dispassionate and unprejudiced recognition of
his high mental qualities.  This book is not intended to deal
with the period of the World War, but reaches back to a time
when, although there was grave anxiety among the nations
concerning the future, fears of the imminent crash were felt
by few.

I have followed the political literature of the post-war
period too closely not to be aware how harshly the late
Imperial Chancellor has been judged in many quarters. I
remember Professor Johannes Hallefs Dh Ara Mm This
temperamental scholar has, however, also shown in his

Hertefeld that he does not write sine Ira et studio and keeps in
his colour-box not only black but also rose. I am aware too
of the scorn which Kiderlen-Wachter has poured upon Billow
in his interesting notes, as though the " eel" had never been
anything but a honeyed courtier. But my experience shows
that even if honey dropped readily from his lips, his speeches
and book, Dmtsch Politik, show beyond all doubt that he
also had a store of Attic salt to draw upon. I have also, both
during and after the war, met many personal opponents of
this man who was so powerful at the turn of the century.
I have shown, for example, how the late Ambassador in Rome,
Count Monts, judged him; and I know ^ how Herr yon
Flotow, another Ambassador in Rome, thinks about him,
and also what the late Felix von Miiller thought, who was at
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